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BABY.

BY ELLA ¥. MOSBY.

—

“He's jest a common-sized boy,

oy

is was the baffiing ly to Mra.
Wilmot's question about“ﬁi{ sime of
Mrs. Brown's boy. Mra. Wilmot was
the minister's wife and Mrs. Brown
one of his outlying parishioners, n
mountaineer from one of the steepest
and wildest peaks of the ridge. Mer
husband had died in the great snow-
storm of the past winter, and Davld, hor
only boy, was her sole prop and stay.
Mrs. Wilmot thought a sait of clothes
would not come amiss, even if second-
hand.

But what was “a common size" for
boys? In Mrs. Wilmot's experience
they were of all sorts ond sizes. Her
mind reverted to Richard, her long boy,
and his Aunt Ellen’s frequent entreaty:
“Richard, my dear, uncross a few of
your lega!"™ to Robin, a head shorter,
who was pow crumpled up in a heap
over “Stories of Lion Hunting in South
Afriea,” and John, a round, roly-poly
of a boy—and she looked slightly per-
plexed.

“No'm, he ain't to say big, nor yit
small; he's jest a common-sized boy,
betwixt and between.”

Mrs. Wilmot, in despair, went after
the clothes, and saw by the delightin
his mother's eyes as soon ns she saw
them that they might at least be worn
by David.

“I'm mo' than thankful, ma'am.”
Her volce trembled, and Mrs. Wilmot
hastened to ask:

“Haven't you a little girl, too?"

{ “Thar's two gals—Lucy, she's goin’
on seven, and the baby; the folks calls
her ‘David’s baby,' he's g0 good-natured
with her. I never see a boy so tuk up
with a baby befo'. She ain’t a mite of
trouble when he's 'round;" and her
hard-worked, thin, worn face looked
quite illumined by her smile of pride
and delight.

Robin let his book fall. “Are there
any bears on Priest's mountain?” he
asked, suddenly.

*Oh, nonsense!” said his mother; but
Mrs. Brown answered seriously:

“Ef it's a mild winter, mebbe you
won't see one; but in a long frees®
they'll come right low down the moun-
tain. They don't ginerally attack hu-
mans; the damage they does mostly is
to young creeturs—pigs and sech
things. I seed one myself; "twas in the
summer, too, three or fo' years ago;
and I don't want to see another.”

“Tell me about it,"” said Robin, com-
ing over to the chair next hers,

“Well, "twas a long, hot spell, and I'd
pgone out to git blackberries, Mos' of
‘em was leetle and dry with the drouth,
but Jest above my head on a long ledge
of rocks I =ee a big clump of briers, all
hanging with berries, big juicy berries,
ez shiny ez silk. I kin see 'em
now. 1 put my hand out to
pull the nearest branch down, and
then I heerd a growl—there ain't much
more onpleasant noises than a growl
or a hiss, in the woods, I kin tell ye!
Thar stood a big b'ar just on 'tother
side o' the blackberries, showin' his
teeth in an ugly sort o' grin. 1 didn't
stop to have no words 'bout the berries
—in fact’, there was mighty few berries
In my basket when I got home, I came
so fast. Them was the finest berrieson
the mountain,” she added, regretfully;
“big and shiny and sweet-lookin’, and
jest burstin' with julee; and I hadn't
fa'rly teched 'em when I heard that

wl" :

“Would he have showed fight if you
had stayed ?" inquired Robin, eagerly.

Mrs. Brown's eyes twinkled.

“I didn't keer to argy a point with
him,"” she answered.

“What other wlld beasts live near
you?" pursued Robin in a tone of posi-
tive envy,

“Why, squirrels and possums and
foxes, nnd wildeats—it do sound mighty
lonesome to hear'emery! Ireckon the
woods is right full o' prowlin' varmints
after nightfall.”

“But you have Dave to take care of
you,"” said Mrs, Wilmot.

“Yes'm; and he's tolerable strong
fur a boy. He kin shoot, too, mos’ ez
well ez his uncle. He's been takin'
Pavid out huntin' with him this spring
und summer.” 2

A few weeks after this talk David
bustled into the mountain ecabin at
“sundown™ in great excitement.

“Hello, Sissy!”—to Lucy — “there,
honey!"—to the baby, who was laugh-
ing and gurgling with delight to see
him—"Brother will take you in a min-
ute—jest ez soon ez he kin wash his
hands.”

David Brown was a plain, freckled-
faced boy, so tanned that his skin was
several shades doarker than his flaxen
hair and pale eyes; but the sweetness
and good humor of his homely face
made it a pleasant sight to more than
“David's baby.” Everybody on the
mountain liked David, from the gruft
mountaineers themselves down to their
curs that snapped and snarled at almost
everyone else, As he whistled to the
baby, who wasa now changing her rap-
turous noises to a more imperative de-
mand, Spot, his own “yaller dog,"”
watched his every movement with his
keen, blinking eyes, and the black kit-
ten, a recent stray, rubbed jtself be-
tween his legs with a satisfed purr, and
gazed up into his face with its yellow-
ish.green opals.

“You've gl::t some newn&’Dnvid." said
his mother, bringing out the meal and &
sifter.

“You are the beatin'est one to guess,
mother!" exclaimed David, admiringly.
“I've got & job. Mr. Jones wants me
to belp him drive his cattle down to the
station to-morrow, and he'll give me a
man's pay if we have 'em there on time
and in good condition. Me and Spot'll
do the job fine, won't we, young "un?"
and he held out his hands to take the
baby.

“You set a lot o' sto' by that chile,
Pavid,” observed his mother, lnughing.

“Yes'm. 1 set a lot o' sto' by the
baby and Lucy, too;" and he patted the
older child’s head, as she flushed with
delight, It was not David's way to for-

one.
Mnm, 'spose you take the children
and with me ex fur ez Uncle Mur-
th'crl don't like leavin' you all--a
o' wimmen folks,” he said, laugh-
; E::,murymllonennhhhp—
all day; and mebbe 1'll be

“It'd be powerful lonesome here,”

“But how woull I kpow when you was

thie dividin® fence 'bout dusk, and totin®
the baby fur you, An'the monn 'd be
up early; of I git bnoMsooner, I'if come
up ter the cabin, but I'll be sho' ter be
at the fence, by nightfall, anyhow,”

Mra. Brown enjoyed her long, neigh-
borly day, getting a new receipt from
slster Martha, and hearing old Martin
sny how “peart” the baby was, and
Lucy as rosy as a pench blossom. As
for David, she never weatied in talking
of him, and it was really dusk before
she was falrly started. The “dividing
fence,” & boundary line between two
large tracts of mountain land, was often
used os a trysting place by others than
lovers, and would save David a good
muny steps.

She had wrapped up the baby well
from the night air, and Unecle Martin
had many jokes over the huge knot in
whieh she had tied n bandana handker-
chief at the back, “jest ez ef you wanteil
ter tote it by a handle.” Poor mother!
1t she had only known the use that
would be made of this; but she did not,
and went on her way down the steep
phiith in good spirits, Lucy following
close behind,

As they reached the fence in the
woods a cloud was over the moon, and
it was quite dark; but she could secn
dim figure on the other side.

“David, have you been waitin® long2*
she called out, and handed the baby
over in a hurry, turning as she did so

for the child clung to her skirts In
fright, and cried out that it wasn't
David.

lifted her over the fence, struggling
and erying still, and had hersell
climbed over—Mrs, Brown was not 48
active as she hnd been—there was no
one in sight.

“David!" she eried. She heard a
rustling in the bushes; but the moon,
shining out at that instant, showed the
place empty. “David!™ she eried,
again, in terror,

Then he appeared just at the bend of
the mountain path, whistling cheerily
and with Spot leaping and barking at
his heels. But where was the baby?

For he had called out to her to give
him the child as soon as he had caught
gight of her, and David was not given

fooling. She could not answer, for
er sobbing and erying.

Luey tried to tell him the strange
story. When she said: *“A big, black,
shaggy man" he threw himself on the
ground, exnmining every mark. Spot
emelled, too, and his yellow hair hegin

fiercely, for there were surely the re-
cent footprints of some large animal,

“Mother, run back and rouse the
neighbors. Tell 'em to bring their
rilles,” and, breaking off a stout stick,
David dashed into the bushes, Spot
springing in front and leading the
chase.

Once David thought 1he heard a haif-
stifled baby's ery, and hurried faster,
For a “common-sized” boy he wns
making good speed; but Mme. Bruin
wns on the home streteh, and eghe
knew it.

At inst be canght a glimpse of a big,

along with what seemed like a bundle
dangling from its mouth. He was none
too soon, The eave in which the little
black cubs rolled about, impatient for
their supper, was but a hundred yarda
or so distant.
be near home by her quickened gait,
and he knew, if she ever got the baby
inside its black, yawning mouth, there
would be no hope of bringing it out
alive,

With the energy of despair he darted
forward and gave the bear asharp blow
over the nose with his long stick, Spot
closed in at the same moment, yelping
and snapping at her legs.

by this simultaneous attuck, dropped
the baby, and reared up on her hind
legs, looking in the mingled moonlight
and shadow =o like a human figure that
David did not wonder afterward at his
mother's mistake. She showed her
sharp, white teeth with a flerce snarl,
and stretched out her forepaws for a

now, and she meant fight.

David looked at the precious hundle.
It lay just under the creature’s terrible
claws, and to attempt to pick it up
would have placed him utterly at the
bear's merey, unless her attention could
be diverted.

“At her, Spot! at her, good dog!™
he shouted; and ogain he rained a
shower of blows on her eycs and nose
so'quick and flerce that, blinded avd
confused for the instant, she backed a
step or two, growling horribly.

Spot inflicted a sharp bite on bher
hind quarters, and she turned her heud,
It was his only chance. Quick as a
flash he seized the baby and fled, leay-
ing poor 8pot to receive o terrific blow
from the brute's paws, at which he, too,
broke and ran, the blood streaming
from his wound, and howling at every
Jump.

Half way down the mowntain they
met the Martins with degs and torches.
The bear, after n tlerce fight, wus
brought to bay and killed, and the poor
little eubs taken captive.

013 Martin untied with rough but
srembling fingers the knot he had
laughed at—the knot which had saved
the baby’s soft limbs from the bear's
teeth. David hardly dared to be cer-
tain that he had heard a cry in his
headlong flight; but when they had un-
wrapped fold after fold and unfastened
the veil, there lay the baby—"David's
baby" now, without doubt or question
—as rosy and fresh as a flowerbud, its
big blue eyes full of wonder and fright;
but ready to smile at the first sight of
David.

David was more his mother's hero
than ever. She never told the story
without adding:

“And he was jest a common-sized boy
when he done it!"—N, Y. Independent,

Ulass Formality in England.

Here is an amusing instance of Brit.
iah class formality. The lady's maid of
Mrs, Benevolent was stricken down with
typhus fever, and Mrs, Benevolent, hav-
ing a great liking for the maid, declared
that she would nurse the girl herself.
This she did, through a long illness,
and after her complete restoration to
health, the maid was asked to resume
ber duties, Her answer was an expres-
slon of gratitude for the kinduess and
ocare she had received, concluding with
the sorrowful “regret that I shall not
be able return to your service, as
I cannot engage myself to one who is
not a lady, and of course no lady would
have nursed and waited upon a servans
as you have dono in my case,"—N. ¥,

%ﬁo added, suxiously. «

"

T'd 'lewed on mestin' you ot ' Bua.

10 see what was the matter with Lucy; |

When with some difficulty she Lad |

to bristle with rage, and he growled |

clumsy, dork form, trotting briskly |

He thought she must |

The huge beast, enraged but not hurt |

grapple. She was near her own babies |

TAYLOR RECAPTURED.

The Murdever of ths Mesks Famlly Foard
in Culifornin, Living in Ssclasion on &
Hanch—The Crime for Whioh the TayTer
Arothers wers Bentonted te Haag.
Which enslty Une of Them Has Al

ready Pald,

Maxroro, Cal.,, Jan. 3L-—George
Taylor, under sentence of death for
partigipating in the murder of the
Meeks family near Carrollton, Mo,
and who escaped from the Carrollton
4ail several months ago, was captured
on the Jacob ranch, near llanford, by

| tieorge Tapylor.
| Bherif?! Buckner and n posse and
brought to town. Taylor was taken
by surprise and made no resistance
whatever. lle had been domnieiled in
n small cabin on the ranch, and ap-
i parently felt secure that his identity
was unknown, A strong guard was
placed over the prisoner in the city
jail, and the governor will Jbe applied
to for extradition papers.
| George and Willinm Taylor, farmers,
werv convicted of the brutnl murder
[ of Mr. and Mrs. Mecks and the at-
| tempted assassination of their little
| daughter, who survived to
| tale of the erime. Hoth brothers at-
| tempted an eseape from the jail and
| George succeeded, and no tracoe hos
| since been found of him until now.

| WAS PLAYING CARDS

While 111s Wife and Children wers Burned |

| to Desth—Seven Pergons Horned In To.
| boken aod Thirty Fawilies Rendered

Homeles.

Hopoges, N, J., Feb, 1.—This city
was visited by two disastrous fires be-
tween 11:30 Saturday night and 3
o'vlock yesterday mornlng. Seven
persons were burned to death and 30
| families were made homeless.

The Saturday night fire started in
the three-story frame building at 410
Newarlk strect.  llere six persons lost
their lives.

The futher of the family, Charles
Schroeder, was in a nearby saloon
playing cards while his wife and child.
ren were dying.

The second fire started at 3 o'clock
yesterday morning in the five-story
double decle temement at 157 Four-
teenth street, over a mile from the
scene of the first. In this Hiee thres
tenements, 153, 157 amd 1M were en-
tirely wrecked and 183 was damaged
badly Ly water. One ehild was burned
to death on the fourth floor of No. 137,
She was Mabel Mangles, 3 years old

As neur as cian be determined the
fire ol 410 Newark street stavted io a
| defective flue in Schasffer's wheel-
wright shop on the grouud floor of a
| three-story frame bailding, Schaeffer

occupied the second tluor as liviag
| apartments. The frout rooms on the

| third floor were occupied by Charles |
| Sehroeder and his family, while Jumes |
Blanchard wsod family occupied the |

.I rooms In the rear. The DBlunchard
| family was fieat to discover the five,
| which had gained such hazdway that
| shey barely wade their escaipe by way
of the rools of adjoining bulidings,

of the Schroeder fumily until the #re
had subsided.

When the police entered the build-
ing little suve the shell remained, nod

care In c¢limbing about the
They finally reached the top tloor and
made thele way into the front roowm.
Stretelied across the bed, blackened
and charred, lay the mother, and
| elusped tightly in her arms was the
little baby, Willie. DBeside the mother
and baby, in the same bed, lay the
charred bodies of the girls, Maggie
and Kate. Itis likely that they were
suffocuted in their sleep. Oun o
tress on the floor near the window lay
the body of the boy, John, but the
body of lenry, the oldest boy, was no-
wherdto be seen. Upon further search

nder a mass of debris in the hall,
urngd ulmost Lo a crisp.

It is believed that the boy was
aroused duriug the fire, and in his ef-
forts to escape ran inte the hall

GOV. BRADLEY'S DILEMMA.,

Dire FPunlshment !T-llo Does wnd & Ter-
rible Fato il Mo Doosu't.
Fraxsronrt, Ky., Feb, 1,—Gov. Brad-

JACUKSOSVILLE, Fla., Jan. 20

Gov. Brudley, Frankfort, Ky, Slr: 1t would
be unjust to hang Scott Juokson and Walllng
on my account, for I am aliveand well, and wy
parents wlll nover be able to Hud e,

Respectiiully,
PEARL BRYAN.

P, 8 =1 leave here this afternoon.

The governor has received numerous
letters threatening him with dire pun-
ishment if he does not commute the
sentences of Jackson apd Walling.
Others say he will meet with u terri-
ble fate should he show mercy.

ﬁAG;rS AND FIGURES.

In Italy there are more theaters in
proportion to the population than in
any other country.

Insurance companies claim that
bieyeling Is more dangerous than trav-
eling either by rail or ship.

Of the gold coins now in eirculation
In England only a very small propor-
tion bear date earlier than 1870,

Ruesin has the most rapidly increas-
ing population of any country on earth.
The growth of the last 100 years has
been a fraction less than 1,000,000 an-
nually.

The largest orchard in Great Britainis
at Tottington, in the county of Glouces-
ter. It is 500 acres in extent, and
some seasons it yields its owner, Lord
Budley, a profit of $50,000, Apples and
plums are raised there chiefly,

Of the 274940 Hungarian gypsies
enumerated in the Inst census 243,432
are described as sedentary, 20,406 as
semisedentary and only 8,9358as nomadie,
while 2,164 are either soldiers or in jail,
All profess some form of Christisnity
snd 17,000 are professional musicians.

The moon rotates on its axis in ex-
sctly the same period that it revelves
Lml the earth.

| pocket!"™

tell the |

PUNGENT PARAGRAPHS.

—Rhipestein — “Life s a failure”
DNorgenbaum—"1f one could only live &
hundred lives!"—Doston Transeript,

~"What Iz your nephew doing
pow?" “For the last five years he has
been choosing a profession.”—Jugend,

—*“What is it that sils you, Mrs.
Gllee?" “Well, my lady, the doctor
says it's just general nobility!"—Moon-
shine.

—"You ain't forgot that maximum I
tola you yestiday, is you, Bammie?"
“No, grand-dad. ‘A bird in the han' ia
wuff two on de roost.\"—Life.

—“Uncle Simon, what is a phenome-
non?" *“A phenomenon is a man who
gets so rich that he won't nceept o pasa
en a railroad.”—Chicago INecord.

—Stikker—*1 dreamt last night that
you gave me ten pounds” Stryker—
“Good! that makes nus square. Iowed
you a tenner, yon know."—Tit-Dits,

—The Bahy—*Gobble, halible, Gob-
ble, hobble.” Trke Wife—=John, I do
believe the baby is trying to say he loves

FASHION LETTER.

The Hpring Neason to Burpass All Others
in Variety of Elegant and Artistie Ae
oossories—New Color Combinations, Eie

[Specinl New York Correspondence.)

Fashions In dress are never so fas
cinating as at the approach of spring,
when they blossom out like the flowers
in such rapid succession that one be-
comes bewildered in the matter of se-
lection from among such a host of
pretty styles so different in appearance
from the heavy materials of the win-
ter. Already the shops are aglow with
temptations galore in the way of warm-
wenther attire from the exhibit of light-
weight, light-colored tweeds, fancy
wools, ladies’ cloths, F'rench cossimeres
and boucles, to the most diaphanous
gauzes and muslins fit only for the most
suliry day wear. The spring senson
promises to surpass all others in the
variety of elegant and artistic acces-
sories, which are certainly the domi-
nant {eature of the present fashions,
and we can only wonder what will come
rext, and tentatively consider each new
suggestion as it moy apply toindividual
requirements,

Individuality in dress has a wide field

me.” The Brute—"Very likely. Ile
hasn't Xknown you long."—London
Figaro.

—Doctor (to Irish patient)—"Do you
sleep with your mouth open?”
Patient—"Shure, O don't know, doc-

| tor. Oi've never seen myself when Oi've

been aslape, but OI'll have a look to-
plght!"—Tit-Bits.

—Benediet—*"1 tell you, my boy, it is
impossible for me to find my wife's
Batcheller—“You shouldn’t
be discouraged. Look at me; I haven't
been able to find even a wife yet"—
Yonkers Statesman.

—Trustworthy Guarnntee.—Custom-
er (at the livery stable)—"IHe's perfect-
Iy safe, is he? I don't want a skittish
animal.” New Stable Doy—*“All I know
about "im is that he used to be a Phila~
delphy car horse.,”—Chicago Tribune,

—The Only Drawback. — Visitor—
“There is n panel in my new dining-

room that that would just fit.” Hungry |

Artist—"Most happy, I'm sure)” Vis-
itor—"Only. when the room is paid for,
1 shall have no money for pictures.”
—Harper's Bazar.

—Tennyson used to tell the story of a
{armer who, after hearing a red-hot ser-
mon of never-ending fire and brim-
stone, consoled his wife quite sincerely

| with the naive remark: “Never mind,

It was impossible todiscover the fate |

Rhey wuere obliged to exerciss great |
place. |

mat- |

being made the boy's body was found |

Sally; that must be wrong; no consti-
tooshun could stand it."—Tit-Bits,

—*"1t's hard," remarked the man who
was trying to write a letter, "8 renlize
that it is *'07" and not **00.' " “That’s
s0," replied the friend with knotty legs
and a downy mustache: “the bicvele
makers don't give us nearly the differ-
ence in style from year to year that
they used to."—Washington Star,

—A Dead Shot.—Algernon (who has
invited himself down for a day’s shoot-
ing)—"Hullo, Tom, what nre those
iiclﬁ:la tied on the deogs' collars for?"
teeper—"WWell, sir, yoh see, the squire
remembers your last
nnd thought you had betrer know the
valley of the dogs beforehand to save
future unpleasantness!"—Fun,

GEOLOGICAL CONJECTURES.

Epeculations Aroused by the Discovery of |

o Durled Tree.

The recent discovery of un ouk iree,
two or three feet in dinmeter, 50 feet be-
low the surfuce, while sinking a well
with a drill at the confluence of the
Oneida and Seneca rivers, is un im-
portant discovery. Itindientes that the
Oneida river was at one time the outlet
of an immense volume of water and
opens to our readers very interesting
geologicul conjectures.

The theory would seem to be plansi.
ble that the Onelda river was once the

osutlet of the great chain of lukes. One |

is reminded that Lake Onptario is 334
feet lower than Lake Erie. Three Rivers
Is 115 feet higher than Lake Ontario at
LOswego. A great depression has taken
pluee, unguestionably, in conditions hm-
mediately connected with Lake Outario,
1t has apparently subsided several hun-
dred feet, while the Oneida river Las
been raised up so that to-day it ia 115
feet higher than the surfove of the
waters of Lake Ontario.

The waters from the great chain of
Inkes must have passed from Lake On-
tario south through the valley where
the Oswego river now runs, a reversul
of the present course of that river, At
the confluence of the Oneida with the
Oswego this great volume of water
made its way eastward through the
| Onelda river to the Mohawk and Hludson
rivers, The Mohawk valley shows plain-
Iy that it was o grent water course at
one period and the discovery of the
| buried timber at Three Rivers proves
| eonclusively That the water bed of the
Oneida was at one period at least 50
feet lower than it now is and perbaps
100 to 150 feet lower.

It is even asserted that the shores of
Lake Ontario were onee located us far
south as DBaldwinsville; thence the
course of the shore has been traced

ley has received the following letter: | through Cayuga, Wayne, Monroe and

| adjacent counties, This condition
shows, if correct, that the whole re-
| gion, including Schoeppel, Clay, Cicero
| and portions of Madison eounty, was
| at one period «. vast lake, but that in sub-
| sequent years a subsidence of the waters
took place by the depression, eausing
| Lake Ontario. Silt was washed down
| from the west through the Oswego aad
| Oneida rivers and valleys. The drift
of alluvium was eastward and, as now
proved, covered up trees and filled in
deep channnels. It is conjectured that
the St. Lawrence river did not exist at
that time.—Popular Science News.

Not Full Yet.

The world is by no means full up
jet. Queensland has still an area of
430,000,000 acres to a population of
sbout 450,000 people, Its government
has lately been offering more tempting
ronditions to settlers, who may now
hold ordinary land for 20 years at a
1ental of threepence per acre, while
“serub land" may be selected in areas
up to 10,000 acres and held for 30 years
at an avernge rental per acre of very
m¥ch less than a penny. This ought to
be good news for many struggling for
6 bare living in the mother country,
Of course the climatic conditions in
maay portions of the colony are trying,
but so they are in western Australia,
which at the present time is adding 750
per week to its population, and the
revenue of which has been inereasing
at a rate far outsirippiug the caleula-
tiuns of its treasurer. Tat this may be
only temporary, and it may be that
Queensland will be the home of wils
lions of our fellow countrymen after
the golden age in the west of the
coloninl continent has passed awav,»
Wontminster Gaxetta, i

Irish |

day's shootin', |

in the midst of all the profusion, and
‘the woman
who s for-
tunate enough
to possess good
taste can this
gpring make a
most artistic
7success of her
Jsenson’s outfit,
ith the dimin-
ished sleeves
and the moder-
ately full skirtas
exaggera-

¥to have ceased,
and the general
outlinesof fash-
ion were never
prettier than
they are now,
The nesw sleeves
show such unlimited variety that they
may be exactly what the wearer or the
dressmaker chooses to have them. Be-
sides being small, very many of the
pew models are still very much elon-
gated by points at the waists and frills
| falling over the hands, the scalloped
| edges of some of the newest reaching
| nlmosttothe finger tips, and vciling the
eutire hand. The very close coat sleeve
is seen much more in some specialstyles

of gowns than in others—for ex-
ample, the Louis XV. coats bhave
moderately full sleeves, but they

ore cut in such a way as to fit the
forearm closely, with the fullness dis-
tinetly on the upper part pear the
shoulder. Length, not width, seems
to Le the aim in all the sleeves, and the
«manner of fimishing them at the top
varies alinost with the making of each
| mew advance spring model,
But for the moments before Lent the
| pretty details of dress appear to be
the features 2
| most under
| consid er-
i stion. Few
| wholly mew
| gowmnsareyct
invested in, B
land women B 7
are busy .
werely study-"Leg
ing -
{ects,and |/}
| slowly mak- "R/
-Il_.

ing up their| )
| minds regard-S Ui/
| ing style, col- @™

or,outlineand &
general effect
o1 their new
spriog gowns.
Meantime the change 'z continually
rung on the item of emall finery in tha
way of ruches, collarcttes, fraises, frilis,
ruffs, plastrons, vest-fronts and the
countless variety of balero, Eton,
Zouave, French Guard und other small
jackets or jacket-fropts with which 1o
vary the present altire. If any new
costumes are invested in they are for
some extra elegnnt oceasi»n demanding
the freshest and newest siyie of even-
ing toilet, or else the »xp>nditure is for
| skating suits, that are always in great
| demand at thizs time of year, and skat-
| ing in heated rinks on artificial ice

permits a variety of ornamental dress |

which was never dreamed of in the old
days of skating out of doors. Not only
are stylish costumes worn in boucle
fabrics, tweeds, English serges, chev-
| iots and rarious handsome tailor eloths
| trimmed with furs of every description,
| but velvet gowns come to the fore-
| ground here os well ns on more dressy
| occaslons—these in dark and black and
| wine shades. eight out of every ten be-

i ing completed with a short chamois- |

| lined fur-edged bolero jacket, the toque
| muft and collarette of fur to match.
| Some of the handsome Hussian blue ~os-

| tumes are made upwith a bolero jocket, |

| high girdle and flaring cape collar edged
with mink fur, with a blouse vest of
blue, cream, gold and green plaided silk
barred with satin whose soft folds are
lield by the drop ceinture.

Not only in demi-dress toilets, gownn
of ceremony and also In elaborate street
costumes, but
likesise in ball
dresses nre
noted eurpris-
ing ecolor com-
binations. Blue,
green and pale
yellow were re-
cently seen Im
copjunction on
animported ball
gown trimmed
with brown fur
and lace. An-
other gown has
agreen and gold
brocade, shot

with pale rose
% color with
gleeve pufls,
Medici collar
ond girdle of mauve velvet. The bodice
draperies were of pale ecru chiffon, silk
embroidered with tiny heliotrope and
mignonette blossoms, framed with an

elaborate passementerie of jewel beads,
KATE DUNHAM.

An Ingenious Swindie.

Some ingenious rogues in Calcutta
end Bombay purchase favorite brands
of liquors in the original pockagea.
They remove the good liquor, without
touching the cork or the capsule, and
sobstitute vile stuff. This is done by
drilling a hole in the bottom of the bot-
tle and filling the hole with wax when
ke spurious liguid has been introduced.

Reclpe Agninst Heasickness.
“8hut your eyes and bresthe deeply
ond slowly™ is 8 Hussino savant’s recipe
agoinst seasickness. He says it is in-

tallible—at any rule, |t i inexprpnith

A Modern Minerva.
Bhe Is falr in form and feature; quite an
alry, falry creature, and of art alead.

Bhe is up in French and Banscrit; can sur-
vey with chain and transit; name a
dance and she can dance it; and in

It and tennis playing she is always
rat in line.

Bhe can drive a fiery tandem; troll for bass
and neatly land "em; and she never
talks at random, for she has good
stores of knowledge upon which sho
loves to draw.

Bhe Is quite a politiclan; 1s a well-versed
rhetorieian, and a very keen logiolan;
and she knows the hidden secrets that
are wrapped up In thelaw,

Bhe Is very Iterary; very keen of wit—yoes,
very: and she's what all folks declare
a very wonderful young lady who has
wisdom without stint.

Bhe la versed In Greek and Latin: paints
on canvas, plaque and satin; quoting
poetry eshe's pat In; but she cannot
bake a biscult that 1s half as soft as

flint.
=Omaha World-Herald.

The 01d-Time Fire
Talk erbout yer bulldin's
That's all het up by steam;
Glve me the old cak fire
Whar the old folks uster dream,

The rickety dog-lrons—
One-glded as could ha;

gtion seems |

The ashes banked with ‘taters—
Roastin' thar fer me!

The dog on one cide drowsia'
Or barkin' nigh the door;

The kitten cuttin® capers
With the knittin' on the floor,

An' me a little towhead
By mammy's side at night,
With both my cheels a-burnin’
From the red fiames leapin’ bright!

Thess steam-het bulldin’s make mo
Jest weary for the hlazo

That wug heap more comfortable
In chiidhood nights an' days,

An' T'd give the finest heater
In the bulldin's het by steam

Fer the old-time chimbly corner
Whar the old folks uster dream.

| ~Atlanta Constitution,

| A sTRAIY eannot eripple if you use St
Jacobs Ofl, Tt cures it.

- —

Tae man who will not live up to his con-
victions is untrue to himself.—Kam's Horn.
——————————————

ArTER six years' suffering, 1 was cured by
Piso's Cure.—=Many ‘Thossox, 2005 Ohjo
Ave., Allezgheny, Pa., Murch 1%, "M,

Whaex a man gives a gift with the request

| that his name be not meutioned, healways

fecls a lttle bit chagrined to flud his re
quest observed.—Atelilson Globe.

— — - —

Juer try a 10e. box of Cascarets candy ca-

thartie,finest liver und bowel regulator made
NRplaGi e S S s

Notuixe 1s gained by starviog the scul to

| feed the body.—Ram's Horn

rheumatic and kidney compluints.

0
tion of

o
& bowels, and prevents m

Iral takes a girl an awfolly l«;é_
tms mn to rldas‘n bleyele when some,
nandsame young man is teaching her.

e i e
No+To-Bac for Fifty Centa. “J
Over 400,000 oured. Why uot lot No-To-Baa'
late o:'?Tamnva ynur“:laslre for tnhnm

., mukes health snd manh
E‘:‘:.mmoﬁrmdmtﬁmd £1.00, all druggists.
TiEns are s good many people who con'd
keap from maﬁu; fools of themselves when'
they get rich,—Wasbington Democrat.

Lixe an electric current Bt. Jacobs OIL
seeks and cures Belatioa,

Eveny temptation resisted is trouble
escaped.— s Horn,

THE ADVANCE
AGENT OF HEALTH
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“MAPS OR PLAYING CARDS,

Loox out! Shiver, then soreness and

| stiffpess. Use 8t. Jocobs Oli—then 6 cure. | fn
1 Burlington
to talk too much. |
! THE MARKETS. i

BiptaetelbsrO Il —
Evervose possesses just enough conceit

| e —
NEW Youk, Febroary 1, 1997
e Steers. ... 0 400 2
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Send 150ts. in postagl
to the undersizned and
you will receive elther
a splendidly mount

mapof the UnltedStates,
or o pack of hest quality

HDUTE Playlng Cards,

=W, WARELEY, Gen. Pass. Agt.
Eur}lnan Rouuf-:‘ St. Louls, .\Iﬂ.
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' REASONS FOR USING g

%

o
_‘.“‘A 2. Because it is not

4. Because it is made

a cup.

Walter Baker & Co.’s
Breakfast Cocoa.

# 1. Because it is absolutely pure.

which chemicals are used.
3. Because beans of the finest quality are used.

the exquisite natural flavor and odor of the beans,
5. Because it is the most economical, costing less than one cent

Be sure thet you get the genulne srticle made by WALTER
DAKER & CO. Ltd., Derchester, Mass.

LA AL AL A4S A sl 4Ll

made by the so-called Dutch Process in

by a method which preserves unimpaired

Established 1750,

“ Out
into the fire,

washin

\‘ s_g;fe tou

of the frying-pan

" Take care that you don't go

that way, when you try to make your

easier. Better be sure of what

you're doing.

Get Pearline, the original washing-
compound, the best-known, the fully~
proved. There are plenty of imitations
ofit. But even if they're not dangerous’
—and some are—they're not

economical.
Pearline used properli, goes
farther, does more work, and

savesmore wear, than anything else that's’

sel u
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